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Ip Lately come from Gibralter, 
un fighting for my ROY brave 
Ine er was known to faulter;ʒ 

With Honour” d scars I have return „ 
Kind Heavens ure did guide me 
Safe back unto my Sally dear, 
The girl 1 left behind rwe 
When cannons round me they hour” 
_Like-toloud claps of thunder, 
And ſhell and fhot 
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ur'd in so hot, 
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_ a young'sc.dier bold and brave 11 chase dull care away; 
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A lively-s0 5 
And cheerf wrong,! 
Tue times have been h:rd Lalor. f 
But fate smiles propitiouſly now, 
And faſhion itself * "I 
8 See all:aroun 
What abonnd, 
0 of laſt year we ver 
* Fire crops, - 
Rich. tops, 
uzza, huzza, &c. 
hat need we fear, 
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Each one was truck with wonder; This.i is the harveſt of let years tc 
And diemal nights, both wet and dark, 2 he ladies too, 
- My vows they did remind me, As patriots true, 
Which Lid make r F lock round the green oth 8 
The gir ir Melt behind me. Much teig re 
* When I in Gibraltar lay, pe - Mo help the 3 
d thought upon. her beat Deal out their spousy 
ts lovely charms'in Wars 22 Wen arms and with 8 all 79 
Die cher me o m Uiity ; No pains nor exposure they spare, 
With N and arms 6 a via: Contec to be PE d e 
No dang Nee, * me, With gilded heag, 
0 Weneles er ht 5. Like gingerbreaft, > 
The ey: 1 rd Ann An follow the card and the fiddle. 
Her beauty is moſt execllent, N Gpeat. . 
Her eyes „ ;;ö;ù — 
ene mild as the new - born child Huzza, &e. Ne 
- To every fault is le; Ne aid like t tis, 
Her lovely hair in ringletsc vine, bo ma'am and * 
Her 8 I eatures ho the, bird mez From recreation Springs. 
I never More then until Meath I bucks and fops. 8 
Will leave my girl behind me. P roduce such cropss, . 
Her voice no woedlark can excetd, We ne ler ran want thi 


No goldfinch nor yet linnet;.../ 


Join d hands and hearts together, 
As the urtle dove in mutual love, ; 
To be true to each other 
Tong life and bealth athens the pair, 
May their true love never faulter 


Then bleſſed will the hour been 
— That he sail d from Oibraltar. 5 "I : 
As chan =} 
5 YE: 5 8958 and swains 
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Bnt ſhou'd glittering he 1 4 in var þ 


89 melodious wand her tuneful note, And cruel informers 8 ain, 

As ſhe plays on her spinnet; TS 2 the fair bank circulation, 

_ The little lambkins round her play, Our dogs will help, | 
In the sweet ſhady valley, Tax every whelp, 5 
With her sweet charms fromwartalarms And puppies may prop up the nation, 

Ell live and die with Sall7ß. 7 4 4 

In sweet content to church they went, That's how, Ke 


* Nuss, . &c. 85. 


3. LISTEN-EO. THE VOrCE or- LOVE. 
to the voice of love, 
s my Daphne to the grove, . 


2 | 1 beide sweet bedecks the field, 


he tuneful birds invite to rove. 


22 EY softer WS Tm by 
| o1ce- of 
| Da Gm * 


0 n lifts 
love. 


GIV 
hi 


ly 
bf 
D w] 


10:1 


Io 


he 
t k1 
hi 
8 . 
o 
0 
on 


et. 


8 0 


— A ” A 4 | 1 


*. , a - 
: | * 

, = 
"+ 75 * . * — 


— — 


— 
. 


M Daphne be * * 80 3 tle lap ur, and 4 
1 whis pering love breatyes forth - bull dog with his wide throat), 
its gale, ae. or Bo to pot, for wewing of 
And ſhepherds tune thelt Ales aye © his own coat. FI 
0 liften, &c. dene q 
come fharewith me the cweetsof spring; Been veize dender Dis. thr " 
And leave the town's tumultuous noſse sad: dog, | « 
be happy swains will sweetly fing, For taxing Sliett Pompey, napalady 1 | 
An echo ſhall repeat their * * pretty Tap dog. | 
| 0 liſten, W at) Now those puppies ho wear spencers, 7 
| J — — and those cropt ones so neat, ſir, 
® 4. A MEW. SONG. is 504 Pantaloons on their legs, and mo. 9 


| Wx. ear, O ye muses, attend to my lay ſtrings on thesr feet, fir, 


tale I dau soft anguiſh / tears now 1 hope lat "they'll conſider them * 
by convey, . puppies of he nation, 


c. x grie f it ſhall ound toa foreign ſhore And-demand of them the tax, wich the | 
| * each tender breaſt for my suf. other brute creation. 


i | fefings deplore. Por these puppies ape 5 — bs 
1 con uvs. each ſtreet 50% may bnd chem, 
— - why did I venture er, ' You may know hem 55 their gait, if 
To forsake or to leave my @wn native. you look behind them, 
| more. Fhey walk like dancing d „Which 10 
r, In the year 94 1 to England came over, | 1 * quently you meet, rs Ss 2 
To wed then with one that I thought With! ket. on, who're made to N 
me ador d, at the corner of each ſtreet; Ur. * 
ut nowmy f ad withes for ever arecroft With regard to the fair sex, yet of $0 
lis favour and affections for eder have them I will be tender, 
loſt. And the lady, with no waiſt, 1 dowt © 
o the juſt Powers chord for aid Iappeal mean to offend ler, 
ot a thing from-his vie. did 1 ever Zut as be puppies muſt 65 1 
conceal, throughout all the naten, 
ut, alas! now he corns me, 0 ane. Those who amble-by their ſides ru. 2 
ther is flown, - deem of the creation. 7 


5 he heart tho once voſt i is cold as a The blooming virgin, of 60, vows and 
8 ſtone - * * gwears he is àa sad dog, 
72 he dear little nfint that een e taxing of poor Chloe, her favourite | 
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t knows not at all its parents sad plea, | lap dog 
vai V hile Innocence and beauty ſhine in tts Says, 1 — but laſt year be play'@her 
by sweet face, ad rig, : N 


s the sparkling tears fall 1 my infant To hide bes grey locks, made her pay. i 
embrace. do de a guinea pig. N 
„Jo happy is the maiden tho” ever 50 Now the rats may meet to WES a feat, 
ion, poor, and squęak, Wop, and play, fir; > 
90 froubls or grief ever enters their since their enemies the tarriers, will be 
I hang'd out of the way, ſir, N 
ontented they hve altho' Poor & mean, An! chuse out a committee, their ef. 


let joy and content with them ever is” forts for to tender, . | 
d7B- | en. N 8 Withgrateful heart to take-a part, ana ol 
ve, of — — e wir id pos pr 25 * 74 \ 
Ve, 5. Tur DOG TAX... £ The brindl'd bu now Turn 

held, PADS bo and miniſterr, s. 80 high 9 out. ar Out, fir. 2 þ - 
in each ſtation, „ 2 Since the dog that's hang d or drowu od 
1eld, ave a reed to r all the dogs in 1 8 LT) DES Oe av ts dork NE. 
l 3 mos * W N 2187 25 Cote 

EX ö | Ds 30 . * a . , . 
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wut tf See 3 way ne! took Laſt it he a been Fell'q | 


with safety walk abdut, fir, 2 clean, 
ithout danger that a bullock/shoth Forhow once 9-3 $uppose be could ever 


| | 7: - would let his puddings out, fir, -- When be d got nothing on but an old 


A ſinging as loud as lunꝝs conld clink, And dipf his fingers into a hog troug! 
So thinking as how I'd got-in an aJe- And spfach d all the cold water right | 
„ $4: 3 Bend; ; Idrink, - his ace. {thing 

. . ſtept up and ax'd for something to To be sure and I thou ht it A x ſhame! 
Then up comes a m̃an and he [va d-off © For to serve poor babe sucha woun 

at, {the place, | dy trick, 

And ad chat no drink was allo dt in For tho'f he pete like a pig that 
W that for certain he maſt be He did mind him ne more than 
"thee -thedandlord,” - - [of the face. usman chick, - {ſhould bit: 

5 2 or ecod I'd have gi'n him 4 punch Ods bobs and 1 thought af the ma 8 
| e 1 thought it was never And they were to make but a 

5 e bride, of a man. 

To Kiek up a pe di and | to keichlen the Who knows but in turn such baby as 
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* 1 went farther in for to look at the Might be soused in the trough ike 
„ blespy d,, s op in a pan. -faway-- 
* And lord what a comical chin 1⁸⁰ Þ took to my 19 0 and I: 'scamper '1 
There were men folk and oinen dk away, 
; d up together, [fair, Like a1 fellow for sure aud sur 
"WM Like s0 many wethers ol ewes at a And swear in my "Rea if= they e'. 
WL | Beſs a large Way hutch' up for catch I [mor 
== holding (and mayor. On threſhold, fide. of a church a 
The whole corporation, the juſtice They may souse. me up en res m 
| Then up jampe.4 a HEN man into a Wan _ hog troughs DET = 


For hanging and for drowning this tax black ſflirt, 
is made 80 clever, Except a little White flobbering bib, 
| __ Your may ses the carcases of dogs flöat- Tuck'd under his chin and flit into, 
Ree ing up and down the river, 'To. be perch” di in a tub and have a bl. ack 
| Like those two-legg d fooliſh puppies ſhirt'on, Goh would do. 
cho drown themselves for love, ſir, I was puzzled to think what a plagu 
Ho Ba and repining, like aFor a while he turn d up th tes of 
turtle dove, ir. dis cyes, f pray 
| Th And for mercy upon us did heartil 
* 6. Tux aLOUOESTERGMILE Weng White another below that sat in 
5 OHN B 5 was a N born & bred cheſt _ - * {did say 
| kc” a clod- ing will pe Ty! 8 Was à 'mocking of every word he 
And cas bor 18 world and che world And when he had fairly tired him out 
that's to came, _ © As if he did mean OS bt 
For to puzzle his ade John never halves, 
BL. „Was necr ;. 2 I verily thought he was 155 rioting 
5 For he never was known to set foot in For a got up and calPd for a coup 
BF or of ſteaves. . {ſhirt on 
Till the day, he. took Dorothy were But the little man tho he had à blac 
for his wife, - Whipt over another-as- "OE as 
"And says John by the Lord 1 was ne⸗ . his fil 
Ver before 5 Ra then in a twink with the twaſt < 
In z place ibs a church all the days He set open che tub n let himse 
239. my life. + RE Pt. out, a babe 
5 CHORUS. | Aud then he took hold of a gweetlitt! 
Fol Je roll lol de rol fol de rel lol... As tho'f he. gad neither ſhame ne 
75 on entering in Isa. nine or ten fellows, grace, 
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Alg Le to I cpa Ain then | of 1 LASS' OF 27 Mr. 4 
ean, And souse me > 40 dae, aud sopane THE Jay of Peaty's müll. 
ever and suse me, So hbonny,” blithe, and . — 
old Ahundred times « over and boxer * In spite of all my Skil, A OR 
| * 3 She flole my hea.t away, ee 
. „. Tur BLIND SAILOR, |. When w of ae e 
wa, COME never seem to mind it, Hart headed on The en, a 
Nor count your fate a curse, Love. midſt lar locks did play, | 
However sad you find it, ; And wanter'd in her eyne. \ 
Vet somebody is worse: Without the help of art, 
In danger some muſt come off wort, Like flowers that grace the wild, 0 
Vet why mouid we despair? * Bly bid her sweets rmmpart, Up 
For if bold tars are fortyne's port. Whene' er he spoke or smil 5 
Still are they fortufe's care: Her looks they wore so mild, 7 | 
Why, when sur veſſel blew up, Free from affected pride, SEAL 
A fighting that there Don, She me to love beguil'd, 4 e 
Like squibs and crac W flew up I wiſurd her for my bride. | 2 TH 
The grew, each-mother's son; O had 1 all the wealth , F 
They sunk some rigging Koptme ſhort. That you high mountains fy, 2 
While twirling 1 in the air; Insur'd long life aud health, 
And thus, if tars are fortyme's sport, And pleasure at my Will, 
Still they axe e fortune's care. I'd promlse and all, 1 
Young Peg of Por tsmonth- common T hat none but boany ſhe, 1. 
Had like to have been. my wife, "The lass of Peity's mill, FS 
Long-iide of such a woman, Should haret! he sume with me, 6 
I'd led a pretty life: RS Ys. 322 
A Lu Sram; one Jem Davenport, 95 uo FEW KNOW How to * 
Sbe convey'd him to Horn Fair; iE. 


And th as, tho' tars are fortune's port; HOW few know how to o value le, 
I hey {tilliare fortune's care. Or taſte it's real j joys, 


As linter knock d by nose off, A d with jealousy and firife, 2 
dug iy bow-sprit's gone, I cries; Une? ed with anger, pride, re 
ht if Yet well it kept their blows. Off, | CHORVS, 
bing Thank God” twas not my eyes. Let viches; pow'r, and pomp $urpdss; | 
net Chance if again their fun's that sort, And scorn me if 8 please, 
vounſ Let's hope I've had m mare; Let me laughs. love, and Go: my 
tack Thos, if bold tar's are fortune's sport, chearfu IH ; 
that Ny {till are fortune's care. And live a f e 5.57; , 
aan | Scarce With these words I'd outed, Lifz's current, pure and linpid sesma, 
bit _ Glad for my eyes and limbs, Till paſſion's wild miſtaͤkc, 
agg When à cartridge burſt and doubted, In madness, tron Mes all the Zreams, 
ba Both my two precious glims. Of which he muſt artake; 

Well then they're gone, cry'd h inthort * 85 Let riches, Sc. 
was] Yet fate my life did epere, r | 
ike And thus, tho"'tars are fortune” . 10. wy BANKS THEY ARE FURN  þH'S- 
away-- They {till are for,une's care, » © WITH BERES,..;. $"< 
per L m blind, and I'm a cripple. MY banks ks they are furnish'd with bees | 
n cheartul 1 would ling, + » Whose murmur invites one to ſixep, 
eur] Were my dlsaſters tripple,” My grottos are thaded with trees, >. 
e'] Cause why twas for my king; And wy hills are white over with 


4 


mor Beſides, each Chriſtian I n I seldom haße met with a loss, 


h a Pleas'd will some pittance spare; Such bealth do myefountains beſtow, 
ls m Aud thus, tho: frs are fortune“s port, My countalundre border d with moss, 


1 75 N ſe WE ortune's _—— | n n and welehe, 
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One eld think the might 
tte the bove'r Pee lobour'd tolredtz 
Nas fhrvb chat 1 Reard der admire, 


% 


O how ſudden the Jeſſarnine ſ * 4 
with th- Lilac to render it gay ! | 
Li © Algeady it calls for my love, © 
. to prene ib: Wild branches e. 5 
-- But where docs my Phillida ray? 
©  . 8b! where arc her grots and her bow? N 
die the groves and the val eys fo B, 
are the ſhepherds ſo ge ule as ours ? 
The groves my perhaps be a fair, 
. = the face of ib valleys as Be, 


7 


Ane (wins may in manners compare, 15 


bu their love is nt equal to mine. 
2 #4, — — 


11 No BLEST WERE MY. Jocunn sse, ſhall fade. unbeeded in the tomb, . 


Ho b eſt 3 we late wy jocund hours,” 
- which wing'd with pleaſure, Hew, 


_ When 8 within theſe fragrant ue. And, touch'd by ſacred ſympathy, 


no penſtre cares 1 krew. 8 $ 
* Back morn arofe to new delight, | , 
” and natere look d more gay; 2 
.* then Fair Daphne blets'd 3b ste, 
and chem the lave- long dy. 


N 


in i ent grief I moury, - ; 5 
Aud nrught can ſooth my penſive- pain, 
dot Daphne” ; glad return. 
— To 
- tl e difpel''s the gloom $< 4 
On! bade, my fair, revive again, 
1 fpring's 5 Jong, wither'd bloum. P 


— 
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132. THE) LOVER'S DAY, 
"Ie riſing. tun Lytancer found, | 
ibedding tears ov.r Fhill s' tomb, 
| Suraring: Re'd never leave th; ground, 
det pa's his life in that ſweet gloom, 
4 Rr his hair, the frantic youth, 


And with my life, mall end my truth, 


The tadiant g d d. ade ha'f his tour, 
thekixef-ught ſheer ſrom his 3 
Which p;G'd w thinthe cottage door, 
. where poor Eytandęr drank and eat. 
* dinner finiſhd, up he roſe, 
Alte d fighing/ Gently and doe, 
Ts where he hung his Sunday cloaths, | 
thentnok a walk to eaſe his woes 
* The gun to Thetis made bis lay, 


Ute to mn 
Ad 0 Phillis is l . 


bu I aſled aud planted it there”: e N 


8 now murm'ring, ſiaks to ſoft repoſe 3": 


Fw now, ſihce Daphne te tcho phiin, 50 


tis winter's dreary reign, Wa 


d, food and ra ment 1 den, 


on he of bills Will die. 


15 With pl-sſore crown'd. 
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13. el. 805 * 
TAE er gale that nipt the role 


The ade vapours ſail aways © 
upon the filv'ry floods of day. 
Health breathes on ev'ry face I fee, 
pt ah the breathes no more than me. 

e woodpine wafes ts odours meck, N 
to- iſs the raic's glowing chetk ; 1 
pale twilight ſheds her vag ragt 
to make Auroras infant flow'rs 
Health (miles on ev'ry face I See, 
but ah, ſhe ſmiles no more on me. of 

= Perchance hen youtlys deligious bloom 


Vas, 4 


Fate may direct a daughters ee 19 
© where my mauld* ring reliques lie; 


that eye ſhall drop a bear for me. 
enen 1 
14. Whi'e the foaming. «urges rite. 
Wil: the foaming ſurges rite, 
and poimed tocks Spear, 
"Loud chanders rat e in the lee, 
ye ſail 5 mut not . 
In ſtorms, | in wind, l 
their duty miod j 
Aloft, einn EL 
- they:chrerful. . 898 | 
' To het, or ſteer, is defign'd'; 
no fears or Ange rs fil-the mind. 
The fignal or th-"line is made, 
the h ughty foe's in fight. ... 
iT he bloody flag aloit dif lay'd, 
and fierce the dreadful gebt. 
: Each minds hs 
2 no danger ſhun; ie 
| Al-ſt, below. | 
th y cheerful 80. 
_ 'T hough thunders rear, yet ſtill we n 
no fears alarto the failer's ming. 
% Tha'ſtorm is huſtte d, the battle“s ors. 4 
the sky ts clear again; 6] 


” * 
ho * 


Mie toſs the'cay to theſe on ſhore, FA IP 
While we are on the mains, 
4x86 To Poll and Sure 
od OW ce: ON nceie aud true, N 


The grog goes bund, 
In war or peace alike yov'Il find, 


hen uuderneath a friendly ſhade, that honbur Hlls 2 fatlor's mind. 8 8 
Aer herd ſang Wis accents gay, Lb. vg DIE OL 
„Kis paſhoa for a gentle madd 15. THE" POOR PEASANT, 

| 0 lovers! what are all your care, 2 the muses ne by! the va 
dor erbe, your 1 IOPy tel) me whity. of the © ſuns... K e 
3 4 . 1 75 
n neg, 15 By | paths e 2 5 > : 2 8 
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Ky, v7 EY | 1575 A * * * 2X 5 938 . 
t FIT viſit wy. cat when my werder den,. enn b ber . 82 
nd-whilft on my pillow of raw 1 recline, © e e Meg appear'd, whote betty 15 5 
wreath o tweet nowirets ente s e ere a the ſcenes of future Wi, 1 , 
ut in van the fair damſc)s weave: chaplers and broy, ht h m to his ot ON N LEM 
for me Ob, take my beat, dear Meg, bl, 73 
c my heart —— dear Mary, to We. | indved vou may depend ont; | Ne £4! 1 
all oft I reflect on my. indigent ſtare, Then led ber to the Kirk with 2 e 
ut reflection ande ſon are ever too late, and there thy me de an ow on" * 1 7.1 = 


hey tell me 1 Ggh for too beautemus a fair, * — — e N * 
od ij my ſad bof-m with dovhts & deſpair; 18. AN HUNTING end. 5 
n bop Kind ſmiling, averts their decree, WHEN Theo? the wo ds the | Hong 55 7 
r my har is d voted, ea” Mary, to thec. the nim h rt of harr, Sd K. 
hen the ſhrill pipe and tab r proclaim the Fond echo joins: the,nopl 2 hace, 
' light dance, 4 and vocal makes ih air, 7 th LY 


ick tranſports I ſee my Gar? Mary drink ;Th2'op'niag hounds ohe game Mes VO fs 
hen vg race ſhe'd} ;ſolays Wille ſhe trips and bruch awiy the moruſng des. n 

* e rhrong, - [his ſong 3 .Eron hil s and d I-s*th- cries refund, 94 

Ea ſhepherd with andes to her tunes uh le mellow sou⁰⁰ͤ⁰s i horn, 

zut by none ſhe's b :lav'd with ſuch ttath as Ea. h varied proſpect ſini e s Acounds n 

by me, Land ra sture ch ere R Mf W t,t 

a. Jan! is de ord, dear r May, to thee, T hagp'ning hounds he game purſues 
hs "and bruſh away the ſparkling dew. 


—— — 


TY MY zurn Gont Fc RK At l-ngth oer ten, the FEmpung yy 


tell me ye gentle nymphs and $wainks v3 Irs fpeednolonper tres; * 
als d ny dear Damon o'er 1 Fear alt its courag takes away y, . SITS. - 
cher W. th hope m = lonely way, And foon the victim dies: B 
ſeek my lave thet's gone aſtray, The hume-s then the bowl nurtue,.” 
Leds ue his flock along the mead, | and all thelt | ſongs of 3 ft Joy ten-. 
r does he ſeek the cooler ſhade, 3 19. TOM- BOWLING. 
— texch a hapleſs maid the way, ere, a ſheer hulk; lies poot Tak Bowling 
_ Kan . e eee the darling of our crew, 
w 4- 9 % 
manly- ſoftneſs. crovns his wein; nl OP — tempests 
donis wWes bet half fo . Or death nas ro him to. 
i when hz fing tis heaven to hear. His form Was of the makes beaury, 
> 
-| Leads he his flock, &c: his heart was kind and ſoft. 
e nywphs; the ſweets of freedom p.ize, Faithful below he did his doty, be ; | 'Y 
Chun h; wi chcratt of Hs eyes; and now he's gone aloft. „ er 
y froin- his charnis, nor ſtay too long, Tom never from his word d eparted, 
c hea _ toft eachanting ſong. his vütues were ſo. rare, 
| Leads he his flock, &c. His friends were many and trux hearted, 
75 5 e . 15 * bis Poll was kind and fair; 
ot long before the cloſe of day, 1 9 we ee - and Jo uy, e 
Aha weary $+ was waning, A AY; But mi h 4 4 7 9 1 4 
Tech d'upon a fl Wery bre, R + 5 th is turn 'd to melancholy, 75 
8 young Sandy ſat complaining ; ö O1 Tomi 18 gone aloft. | 
e, what a gowk was T to love, Yetſh a poor Tom find A ages 
* pA mickle time to ſpend on't, wWaheh he all commands | 
lace Meg wi neither kinder prove, FGhall join, 10 call life's crew . 
: nr frankly make an ed on't. the word to pipe all a 
ee Meg begin io ſeowl and yt, Thus difath, who kings and tare diſpatches - 
une F me oe 700 EARLS, in-v2ip Tom's life Res adoft, n 
2 * joylels gang to de at nich 87 For thous under 3 
- Jand riſe with grief at worning, * 2 5 Te gene Bok: x eden 9 
he of e let her flout, and ſflght n y Jove, bn —b : NY) EIT 
lfor troth ſhe may depend 24 ES 6 TBE SHEPHERD's. TaviraTibic.” ING 
ſhe's unkind il fcornful prove, See May approaches, erben af 
id ſo wil make an end om. and RON leads the Bae hours * 
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dcdur early matins ſweet ſhall ſing; For I'd no wealth in ſtore, 
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Ah l let nat nature ſmile in vain, Vet ſtil L the lafs of-all my pride, 


; Were Mary fair may reſt her head. to Kate of Colebrook Dale. 


be ſea-wirn tar, who in the Waly77:Fho' thouwert faithful, fair kind 


Lock d in herarms, enjoyher charms Fo ſervethe nation in ſailorsſtatio 
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3 + , and fills the ſparkliug glats Like jolly tars they'll face their for” 
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but Mary bleſs thy conſtant ſwain. was Kate of Colebrook Pale. 
The turtle coos, the llnnets ſing, How happy ſure were then my Gays, 
wich tales of love the woodlands ring; ſuch trafiquil joys 1 knewgo 
Shall not this am'rous ſeaſon migve, Were er Jwent 1 ſpoke her praiſe, 
my Mary's gentle heart to love? l found her juſt and true 
Beneath the elm tree s grateful ſnade For oft in yonder ſhady grove, 
- theſe hands a leafy het have made, I told my ardent tale, 
And pinks and vi'lets from the bed, Andwhiſper 4 themes of ſoftest love 


Each morn the lark on foxringwing, But ah ! how fleeting was my bliſs, .; 


And every night ſecurely bleſt, Het parents thought our love amiſs, N 
ſwret Philomel ſhall ſooth to reſt. we patt ta meet no more; 
oe) en —ͤ But hope ſhali cheer mytorturd mind 


21. TAR FFA-WORN, TAR. * for what will tears avail, 


no danger e er could move, . - dear Kate of Colebrook Dale. 
TF-us to his gun, all hazards run, Ss —— 
yet thought upon his love; 223. The Valiant Maidens.- 
nome again, forgets bis pain, Farewell my ſweet and pretty Pol 

and ſeeks nis faithful laſs; Since I am preſt and fred to go, 


and fills the ſparkling glaſs. «Like jolly tars to face our foe, |. 
The ſhip ſafe d, the gold well F come on board for my wiilæpowel 
All Cangers now are o'er, (ſtor d, My watch and rings give to theef' 
His timbers tight, his rigging light, According td the pleaſant hours, | 
hr ſcuds along the ſhore; © My dear I have ſpent alongwith the: 
Jo ſeek he place wherSev'ry grace There are five hundred valliant maid 
A cdorns his charming laſ, And ev' ry one reſolvw'd to go (ens 
Then in her arms enjoys her charms Without hair & wear long trowſers] 


Inwar renown d with honor croven'd We will ſtaud watch with ſword . 
de laughs and fings away, * Andwhenourenetniesdocome{piſtd 
Oft fore and aſt, above, abaft, We'll obſerve out boatfwainswhrltly;; 

be talks from night to day; - And wilt be ſtaunch unto our gun 
Of ted hot balls, and batter'd walls, Broadſide for broadfide we will re 
to entertain his laſs ; turn them, 3 | 
Lock dinher arms epjoys her chatms While we. have life or limbs to ſtanq 
And fills the ſparkling glaſs. And ud preſerve our gracious king 


— — . And ſend him long to rule the Jang” 
232. Kate Colebroot Dale. * | phi K TS, l 
When gentle ſove firſt fir d my breaſt 24. Jack in his Element. 
E rov'd from fair to far, Bold Jack the ſailor, here I come, 
No ſhepherd ſwain was then hleſt, prry how do you ke my nid, 
or ſo unknoun to care. My trowſers wide, my trampers ru 


Oer heath, o er hills Itravers'dwide wy nad and lowing jtby __ 
and fought each'verdant dale, l fail the ſeas from end to end, 
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